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Hi there! 

Great news from the African rainforest - an 
expedition has rediscovered some long-lost 
animals. Among them is the Congo peacock 
w hich hasn’t been seen for 40 years. 
Perhaps the expedition would 
like to explore the ^ 

Grapevine office for -i 
some fnnnv Jokes... and 
that pencil sharpener 
I lost ages ago. 








RIITF SHOW 

A new show by a 
group of male ruffs 
opens soon. The venue 
is a marshland in northern Europe. The males 
will get together in a special area called a 
'lek'. There they will display the new plumes 
they have grown on their heads and necks. 
The show is only open to female ruffs, who 
should be Impressed by the 
performance. Anyone wanting P/?Cre 
tickets should get them soon, 



as it's sure to be a sell-out. 



/'y/fr 
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BALL WALKS OFF 

An important football match 
had to be postponed last 
night when the ball walked 
off the pitch. "Obviously we're 
very disappointed," said one of the captains. 
"How were we to know that the ball was 
really a three-banded armadillo?" The 
armadillo had rolled up into a ball in self- 
defence, thinking that it was under attack. 
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SIMBA'S WORLD 
Squirrels 



The Ghost Elephant 
Part 2 



WORMS WIN AWARD 

The first of our POP (Protect Our 

Planet) Awards goes to the fan j T® 

worms of the world for their / 

unstinting efforts in cleaning up fj* 

the world's seas. When they 

feed, fan worms push a crown of 

feathery tentacles out into the water. These filter 

tiny bits of plant and animal remains from the 

water and help to keep it clean. Good work! 



Fun with Papier 
Mache 



Assassin Bug 



.Tasmania 



Simba Tries 
To Help 



Lion king 

COLOIIR IT IN 



A LIMERICK FOR ZAZU 



True or False? 



There once was a bird called Zazu. 
Who had a great cure for the flu. 
He gave a big clap, 

It was as simple as that. 

But Simba still went "ACHOO". 



RfiRKl RE-MEMBEKS 



Austin Low, age 10 



FREE IN PART 58 

....-A The second part of 
BT \ your spectacular 
:k \ savannah scene. 



There are 14 bees, like 
, this one, flying through 
' this magazine. Can you 
see them? 
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i Knock, knock. 
\Vho'it there? 

Ijonel who? 
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SIMBA’S WORLD 

There are some 29 different kinds of squirrel in 
Africa varying in size from the pygmy squirrel, 

WHICH IS SMALLER THAN A MOUSE, TO SOME THAT ARE 
THE SIZE OF European grey squirrels. 

Squirrels 



Most squirrels have soft fur and 
bushy tails, large eyes and short 
front limbs. They are rodents which 
means that they have sharp teeth. 
They use these teeth to eat plant 
food and to cut through the stems 
to make space for their homes, both 
underground and in trees, 
j There are three kinds of squirrel 
« in Africa: tree squirrels which live 
I and make their nests in forests and 
I are skilled at jumping and climbing; 
5 bush squirrels which live in holes or 



nests in trees in woodland 
savannahs; and ground squirrels 
which have sharp claws for digging 
and live in underground burrows or 
rocky shelters in open countryside. 



YSIT-UP MEALS 

Like other ground squirrels. Cape 
ground squirrels sit up on their hind 
legs to eat their vegetarian meals. 
These are holding pieces of tsama 
melon in their front daws and 
nibbling them with their sharp teeth. 



•r ^ r 

WOW! 

The Barbary ground 
squirrel is surprisingly 
adaptable when it 
comes to its choice of 
home. Some of them 
live 4000 metres up on 
the slopes of the Atlas 
Mountains in Morocco. 

while others thrive 
down at sea level along 
the Atlantic coast. 







•<0UICK SCAN 
This ground squirrel 
has interrupted its 
meal to scan the 
horizon for 
predators. If it 
spots one. it will 
run for the nearest 
bolthole, with its 
tail stretched out 
behind. 



LOOKING OUT FOR DANGER 

Striped ground squirrels are a little 
larger than the Cape squirrel and 
live in forest clearings and farmland 
in central Africa. Like all ground 
squirrels, they hop along the 
ground in search of food. But after 
a few hops, they stop and sit or 
stand bolt upright to look for signs 
of danger. Ground squirrels have 
excellent eyesight and can spot a 
bird of prey from quite a distance. 



BRISTLY COATS 

African ground squirrels are noticeably 
different from other squirrels because of 
their thin coat of coarse, bristly hair. 
They have very small ears and a bushy 
tail and many of them have a light stripe 
down the sides of their body. 

The Cape ground squirrel is one of 
the best known. It is nearly 30cm long 
and lives in dry, open country in south- 
west Africa. Its coat colour varies from 
sand to reddish or greyish brown, 
depending on the colour of the earth 
where it lives. Several squirrels live 
together in a colony, each digging its 
own underground burrow, cutting 
through roots and stems with its teeth. 
Each burrow may have several entrances 
and a sleeping chamber lined with grass. 
The females and the young stay put in a 
colony, but adult males move from 
group to group, taking up residence 
when the females are on heat. 



AWARMING UP 
Cape ground 
squirrels often 
start the day by 
sunbathing. 



V ROOM TO PLAY 

Baby Cape ground squirrels are bom 
underground. When they are strong 
enough to venture above ground, 
they love to play together. 






TREE AND BUSH SQUIRRELS 

Tree squirrels have thick, bushy tails and sharp 
claws to help them get a good grip on the branches 
and tree trunks of their forest homes. In some 
African forests, eight different kinds of squirrel can 
share the same patch. This is because, like 
monkeys, they tend to keep to separate layers of 
the forest and eat different foods or different 
parts of the same plant. 

Bush squirrels have short, bushy tails which 
they flick from side to side when they are 
communicating with each other. They hop 
down to the ground to forage for leaves, 
fruits and nuts, but are quick to bolt up a 
tree at the first sign of danger. 

•<SECOND-HAND HOLES 
This bush squirrel finds most of 
its food on the ground, but it 
nests in holes in trees. It often 
makes use of holes made by 
woodpeckers. 



YHEADFIRST 

Bush squirrels can run down 
trees headfirst, digging the 
claws of their hind feet in to 
the bark to get a good grip. 



A A TASTE FOR INSECTS 
This forest squirrel from central 
Africa is tucking into a meal of oil 
palm fruits, but it also eats 
insects. 



FRIENDS AND RELATIONS 

In the forests of central Africa there's another group 
of rodents that belongs to a different family from all 
the ocher squirrels in Africa. They are still called 
squirrels because they look like them. They are 
known as flying squirrels, but in fact they glide 
rather chan fly. They have an extra flap of skin, which 
stretches from the lower part of their arms to their 
toes. When they leap off a branch, this flap acts like a 
parachute and keeps them airborne. When they are 
not using the flap, it folds up loosely between their 
front and hind legs. They sleep in holes in the trees 
during the day and emerge at night to feed on leaves, 
flowers and fruit. 



< Flying squirrels, like this Pel's squirrel, can 
glide for 50m stretches between one tree and 
another. The extra skin flaps are fully stretched, 
like a hang-glider's wings, and the tail is used as 
a rudder. These creatures prefer forests where 
the tall trees are well separated from each other 
and not connected by a mass of tangled lianas. 



SlMBfl sflas 

What do I think of 
tails? Not much, except 
they're pretty good for 
pulling sometimes. But 
I must say. squirrels 
sure seem to make the 
most of theirs. They 
send messages with 
them - a quick flick 
backwards and forwards 
tells a family of ground 
squirrels there's danger 
about. Squirrels that 
live in cool places wrap 
their tails round 
themselves to keep 
warm. And those sun- 
baked Cape ground 
squirrels use their tails 
as sunshades to keep 
the burning sun off 
their heads and backs. 



A COOL TRICK 

This Cape ground squirrel has turned 
its back to the sun and is shading 
its head and back with its tail. 



Turning day into night, it 
was the worst storm that 
the three friends had 
known. 

“A g'great g-ghost 
elephant!" gasped Timon, as a 
bolt of lightning eerily lit up the 
seemingly supernatural sight. Though 
Timon saw it for 
just a split second, 
he was in no doubt 
that the mighty 
creature, with huge 
curved tusks, was 
totally white. 

Timon was so 
shocked, he let go 
of some scrub that 
had served as his 
anchor against the 
raging storm. A 
wild wind swept the helpless, terrified 
meerkat over and over. His two pals 
were sheltering nearby. Luckily, the 
blinding rain had eased Just enough 
for Simba to be able to spot Timon. 

“I’m coming. Timon!" roared the 
young lion, springing from his cover. 

It took all Simba’s strength to reach 
Timon. He gently scooped up the 
meerkat in his Jaws. Then Simba 
clawed his way back to shelter until 
the savage storm finally passed. 

“D-d-d-did you s-s-see it?” began 
Timon. who was badly shaken. 

"Bravest thing 1 ever did see!” 
replied Pumbaa. Joining the others. 

"N-not Simba. 1 meant the g-ghost 
elephant!" stuttered Timon, who 
almost wished he had kept quiet. 

"An ele-phantom. huh?” joked 
Simba. 

"Try pulling the other tusl^. Timon!" 
teased Pumbaa. 

By pure chance, the meerkat had 
been the only one to see the mystery 



creature on the lightning-lit rocks. 

"I’m telling you. it's true!” Timon 
protested so seriously that Simba 
almost started to believe him. 

"Show us the spot. Timon," he said. 
"Maybe your vanishing visitor left a 
tell-tale sign behind him!” 

"Well, how about that!" cried 

Pumbaa. looking 
more than a little 
spooked himself. 
"Elephant tracks! 
And they're bigger 
than outsized!” 
"This ‘ghost' is 
more solid than 
Timon thought." 
frowned Simba. 
"Let’s see where 
the tracks lead to.' 
"Er. shouldn't 
we be making tracks in the opposite 
direction?” wondered Pumbaa. “There 
is no point in chasing trouble, right?” 
But. for the second time that day, 
the lion's curiosity was aroused. The 
enormous prints led to a dead-end 
beneath the towering rock wall that 
Simba had discovered before the 
storm struck. The rocky barrier 
stretched as far as the eye could see. 

Earlier, Timon had spoken of 
rumours about a hidden kingdom at 
the far end of the wilderness. Simba 
sensed that there was truth to the 
tales. He felt sure that the elephant 
tracks were part of the same mystery. 

The last huge print lay close to a 
tangle of dense, green scrub that 
screened part of the looming rock 
face. First. Simba sniffed the ground. 
Then he raised his head to listen 
carefully, while Pumbaa and Timon 
watched and waited, 

"Looks as if the mystery 
elephant vanished, after all.” 



The Ghost 
Elephant 
Part 2 




said Pumbaa. breaking the silence. 
“Ghosts usually do. don't they?" 

Simba didn't reply but 
disappeared into the undergrowth. 
Next moment, he returned, his face 
peering through vegetation. 

"This way." he called, excitedly. 
"There's a huge hollow through the 
rock, behind here. The undergrowth 
closes up to hide all trace of it. You 
Just have to push your way through." 

“We're already pushing our luck!” 
snorted Pumbaa, unhappily. 

As the friends emerged from the 
other side of the rocky opening, 
nothing could have prepared them 
for the sight they gazed upon. Before 
them lay a lush paradise, overflowing 
with gigantic, colourful plants, leafy 
trees and a gently flowing river of 
crystal clear water. Warm sunlight 
filtered through a misty layer of 
cloud which, from the air. concealed 
the entire, magical place. 

“It's the hidden kingdom!” 
exclaimed Simba. “It's a real 
place - and we've found it!" 

“Mmm. And very inviting it 
is. too!” replied Timon. hungrily 
eyeing a king-sized caterpillar. 

Pumbaa had already set his 
sights on something even more 
appealing. 




"Just look at that mud pool,” he 
squealed with delight. “That is a 
welcome fit for any goo-loving guy!” 
Pumbaa trotted to a ledge just 
above the sticky, squelchy pool, 
ready to launch himself headfirst. 
While Timon turned to his lip- 
smacking snack, Simba allowed 
himself to relax and watch Pumbaa. 

But another creature was also 
watching. The warthog had no idea 
how close he was to deadly danger. 

A mighty form stepped silently 
through the bush, towards the mud 
pool. It paused briefly by an inlet 
from the river, then continued 
towards the three friends. 

Pumbaa was about to take the 
plunge when a sudden, powerful jet 
of water blasted him backwards. The 
force of the spray lifted the chunky 
warthog clean off his feet! 

“Whaaa....? Ngggh!" he spluttered. 



Luckily, Pumbaa landed 
safely, a few metres away, 
on some thick grass, Timon 
turned in astonishment, 
dropping his bug-grub. 

Simba, too. was instantly on 
the alert. 

“OK. so who's the joker 
who thinks I'm a water 
hog?" called out Pumbaa. as 
he picked himself up. He 
was dripping wet from snout 
to tail. “Can't a fellow enjoy 
a quiet mudpack in peace 
around here?” 

Simba spotted movement 
a split second before a huge 
bull elephant broke from 
cover. The young lion was so 
shocked by what he saw 
that, for a moment, he froze. 
So did Pumbaa and Timon. 

It was not the elephant's 
size that most stunned the friends, 
although the beast was a colossus of 
its kind. Neither was it the immense 
tusks that would make awesome 
weapons if the elephant chose to use 
them in that way. It was the almost 
unbelievably pale colour of the 
elephant's thick, leathery hide that 
most astonished Pumbaa and Simba. 

"Now do you see? Now do you 
believe me?" whispered a terrified 
Timon. 

“Yes. it's your great white 'ghost' 
elephant, all right." replied Simba. 
quietly. "Only, he's no ghost - he's 
just as alive as we are!" 

For what seemed an age. there 
was a stand-off between the three 
pals and the elephant. 

No-one moved. It was as though 
the massive creature was weighing 
up each of the newcomers, 
wondering what to do next. Then 




Next week: Will 

THE FRIENDS 
SURVIVE? 



elephant turned towards a huge 
boulder which lay on the ground 
beside him. Curling his mighty 
trunk around the boulder, he 
picked it up as easily as if it 
had been no heavier than a 
bunch of bananas. 

“We're impressed!" Timon 
muttered to himself. "Now put 
that rock down before 
someone gets hurt, huh?” 

The elephant walked slowly 
towards them, raising the boulder 
high into the air as he did so, 
"Howling hyenas! It's going to 
attack us!” yelled Pumbaa. 

Simba was unsure about this, but 
he was quite certain about one thing: 
doing battle with such a heavyweight 
would be useless. However, the lion 
reckoned that he might be able to 
stall the elephant just long enough to 
give his friends time to escape. 

He bounded between them and 
the advancing elephant. “Pumbaa! 
Timon! Run for your lives!” yelled 
Simba. bravely. 

The elephant towered over him. 
poised to hurl the great boulder. 

“Not without you!” snorted 
Pumbaa. “You must take off as 
well, pal, or you’re going to 
be one crushed cat!" 
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Kdiite 
emulsion 
, F^vnt 



Papier mache is the French name 
for a modelling material made from 
torn, mashed-up paper pieces. 



yWhen cool, paint the bugs on 
both sides with white emulsion 
paint. This covers the black 
newspaper ink and gives a 
good base for colours. > 



Magnets 



lYOU WILL NEED 



old ne\»spaperK 
wallpaper paste 
a bowl 

non-stick baking tra\ 
cardboard 
a dessertspoon 
poster or acrt lic paints 
glitter paints 
paint brush 

poK urethane gloss varnish 
white emulsion paint 
small, round magnets 
(from craft or toy .shops) 
scissors and glue~jA^^ 



^Roughly tear some 
newspaper into 6cm 
squares. Place them in a 
bowl. Pour in enough water 
to just cover the squares. 
Add a dessertspoon of 
paste. Mix it in and leave 
to soak for one hour. 



^braw several bug 
shapes on to some 
cardboard. The 
shapes should be 
fairly simple, and be 
about 8cm long. Cut 
out the shapes. 



yPaint the shapes brightly. When 
dry, use fine felt-tips or a tiny 
paintbrush to add small details like 
eyes, mouths and wing patterns. 



^Squeeze a walnut-sized ball of papier 
mache over the bowl. Spread the ball 
outwards over a bug shape, to about 
6mm thick. Smooth out the surface, 
flattening it out towards the edge. 



i^lace the shapes on a non-stick 
baking tray. Ask an adult to put the 
tray into a low oven (Gas Mark 1/ 
275°F/140‘C) for about two hours, 
or until the shapes are dry. 



(lots I 
Varnish j 



j^Try out each magnet to 
find out which side will 
stick to the fridge. Glue the 
non-stick side of each 
magnet to the back of a bug. 
Use the magnet bugs to hold 
messages, postcards or 
drawings to the fridge. 



L^Use a clean paintbrush to apply a 
coat of polyurethane gloss varnish to 
both sides of the bugs. Clean rtie brush 
straight away with white spirit. When 
dry, the varnish protects the papier 
mach^ and makes the bugs shine. 




More Papier Mache 

Papier mache pressed on to card 
can be used to make all sorts of 
things. Here are a few ideas. 






^wspapcr is made from \tood- 
pulp - Unv bits ofwood - which 
is soaked in water and squeezed 
through rollers to make it flat. 
Mben vou soak a newspaper, it 
loses its riat shape and becomes 
a pulp\ mush again. This 
material can be moulded into 
models, or pressed on to any 
cardboard shape. Papier mache 
is a light, strong craft material 
that is very cheap to make. Am 
left o\er can be stored in an 
airtight container lor another 
creative dav! 



For a pendant, make a hole 
through the lop of the 
shape, then thread it on to 
a cord, chain or ribbon. 



To make a badge or brooch, 
sticky tape a safety pin to 
the back of the shape. 



To make an impressive wall 
plaque, draw a big animal or 
other shape on to card. Make 
it about 25cm long. Cover it 
with papier mSche, decorate 
and varnish it as for the fridge 
bugs. When dry, sticky tape a 
hanging hook to the back. 



Template 




EGG MINDER 

It s risk\ to leave a bunch of eggs on a leaf. 
They mav be eaten, other bugs may lay their 
eggs inside them or a fungus may destroy 
them. This male bug stands guard o\er his. 






\ A female assassin bug has just laid a 
i cluster of eggs on a leaf of grass in the 
I savannah in Kenya. As with most other 
[ female bugs, that's her last job as a 
\ parent and she wanders off. Her mate, 
I who has been waiting beside her, 

? behaves differently. He scuttles over to 
i the eggs and stands over them, ready 
i to see off any intruders. 



For the next couple of weeks he 
will guard the eggs, especially against 
thieving ants and a certain kind of 
female wasp which may try to lay her 
eggs inside the cluster. He seems to 
know that if one of these females 
succeeds in her task, her larvae will 
probably kill off most of the eggs 
before they are ready to hatch. 



This male assassin 
bug is guarding his 
mate's eggs against 
intruders like the tiny 
female wasp in the 
picture. If she gets 
too close, the bug 
will chase her away 
or stab her with his 
sharp beak. 








TASMANIA 



V GREEN TANGLE 
Large areas of 
Tasmania are 
covered with cool, 
shady rainforest. 



> MONSTER PLANTS 
Unlike other true 
ferns, tree ferns grow 
to 5m in height. This 
lifts their fronds 
closer to the light. 



Echidnas eat 
termites and 
ants which they 
catch with their 
1 8cm-long 
tongues. 



▼ high country 

in the south-west, 
there are five major 
mountain ranges 
with jagged peaks 
and many lakes. 



On this heart-shaped 

ISLAND, MOUNTAINS PIERCE THE 
CLOUDS AND WILD RIVERS THUNDER 
THROUGH DEEP CHASMS. AT NIGHT, A 
TRAVELLER MAY HEAR THE DEVIL GROWL 

- A Tasmanian devil, the island's 

MOST EAMOUS MARSUPIAL. 



Tasmania lies off the south-east coast of 
Australia. To get to it, you have to cross 
the 240km-wide Bass Strait. 

Thousands of years ago, Tasmania was 
joined to mainland Australia. It formed 
part of the mountain range which runs 
down the east coast and is therefore very 
mountainous. Much of it is above 600m 
and the tallest peak. Mount Ossa, is 1617m 
high. Among the mountains are many large 
lakes and the sources of several rivers. 

The weather is unpredictable and often 
very wet. Wintry storms can occur at any 
time of year and snow often falls on high 
areas, even in the summer. 

The westerly winds almost always bring 
rain and this makes the forests in the west 
thicker than those found in the east. 



The endangered 
orange-bellied 
parrot is noted for 
the strange buzzing 
sound it makes 
when disturbed. 



At S3-76cm long, 
the Tasmanian 
devil is Austraiia's 
largest marsupial 
carnivore. 




There are wet, eucalypt forests and cool, 
temperate forests with slender huon pines and 
myrtle beech. In high places where it is colder, 
there are alpine plants that grow in chick 
cushions, mosses, bogs 
and stunted trees. 

Many of 

Tasmania’s mammals , . 

■ L • j you do ir a 

and birds arc unique to , 

, . , j , ^ Tasmanian dct il tianlod 

the island - they are 

not found anywhere 
else. Among them is 
the Tasmanian devil 




"WTiat would 



eat your lunch?" 
"Go hungrt !" 









which, with its 

powerful jaws, sharp teeth and ferocious nature, 
will eat almost any small animal it can find. 
Also found here are Australia's two 
egg-laying mammals, the 
platypus and the echidna. 

Somewhere, in the 
unexplored forests, there 
may also be Tasmanian 
wolves. They are thought 
to be extinct, but travellers still 
say they have seen them, so 
perhaps they are not quite gone. 



AAUTUMN COMES 
The beech trees turn 
brown in the autumn, 
but the palm-like 
pandanis stay green. 






• "There are shrimps in 
these lakes that have been 
around for 200 
million years." 

"I bet they’ve 
.gone .grey!" 





The Tasmanian 
froglet has a call 
which sounds 
like the bleating 
of a lamb. 



Tasmania’s Central Plateau is dotted with 
many mountain lakes, or tarns. These were 
created 20,000 years ago by glaciers. As the 
glaciers crept along, rocks held in their icy 
grip gouged out deep hollows. Lake St Clair, 
for instance, lies in a valley that is 213m 
deep. Now the hollows are filled with water 
and abuzz with insects. There are water fleas 
and see-through midge larvae. Numerous 

fish, shrimps and 
tadpoles of the 
Tasmanian froglet 
swim in the 
water. This is the 
only place in the 
world where these 
ancient shrimps 
are found as living 
creatures. 
Elsewhere, they 
are only known as 
fossils. 

<SOLID PLANTS 
Cushion plants grow 
in dense, solid- 
looking clumps. This 
protects them from 
the cold. 







ALAKE OPHION 
This is one of 
the many 
mountain lakes 
to be found in 
the centre of 
Tasmania. 



<WINTER COMES 
Snow is expected 
in the high country 
in winter, that is. 
in June and July. 



The Tasmanian 
mountain shrimp 
is found in fresh 
water tarns that 
are 500m above 
sea level. 




KING 



I COLOUR IT IN 



%o Help 



imba ran down into 
the dust-filled gorge. 
"Dad!" he cried, 
looking round. “Dad?” Then 
he spotted his father lying 
motionless on the ground. 
He rushed towards him and 
nuzzled up close. "Dad? You 
gotta get up. We gotta go 
home!" he quavered. But 
Mufasa remained lifeless. 






FAKING IT 

The (rue calerpillarK in (his Jungle have 
seven pairs offeei. How many of the ' 
caterpillars here are fakes? (Remember tliat 
if you only see one leg. vou can still 
count it as a pair.) 



SEARCHING FOR THE TRUTH 

There are seven (vpcs of minibcast show n around 
the edge of the page. Once vou have worked out 
what they are. search for their names in the grid 
(careful - one of them is plural). When you have 
found all of the words, the letters which are not 
ringed will spell out another word which is linked 
to the theme of this week’s puzzles. 



ME DETECTOR 

.Are the following statements true or false? 

1 A group of fish is called a gang. 

2 I’lants give off oxygen. 

.All insects have eight legs. 

4 Mammals arc warm-blooded. 

5 Tasmania is in Europe. 

6 Ostriches can’t flv: 

7 A wasp dies once it has used its sting. 

8 A bee dies once it has used its sting. 
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The Long Wait 



field. "Hey you!” he called. "Now is 
about the time you promised to meet 
me." 

"I don’t remember promising to 
meet you," replied the lamb. "Even if 
I did. I’m bigger than when I saw you 
last and I have grown horns.” 

The lamb looked up and the jackal 
shrank back. The lamb was now a 
young ram. He was coo heavy for the 
jackal to kill - and he had the added 
protection of his large fierce horns. 
The jackal thought of another way of 
trapping him, so he said, “Will you 
swear on a saint's tomb that you did 
not promise to meet me so that I 
could make a meal of vou." 



ne day a jackal was hunting 
I ^%^ 4^near a farm and came across 
a lamb. He smacked his lips 
as he thought about the meal he was 
about to have. But as he got ready to 
leap on it, the lamb said, "I know you 
think 1 will make a good meal now, 
but if you give me a year in which to 
grow up, I shall be much bigger and 
more satisfying. If you let me go, I 
leet you here in a year's 

considered this. He liked 
the idea of an even fatter lamb and 
good to have food 






"Hang on to 

WHAT YOU HAVE, 
LION CUBS, AND 
don't let it GO 

l-OR SOME PROMISE 
IN THE FUTURE. 
I’LL TELL YOU 
WHAT I MEAN." 










The lamb went back to the farm and 
told the dog what had happened. The 
dog said, "I have a plan. If you can 
find a basket in which 1 can hide and a 
white sheet to wrap round it, 1 will 
help you." 

The next day, the dog and lamb 
went to the meeting place. They 
arrived early so that they could 
prepare themselves. The dog crept 
into the basket and the lamb 
wrapped him and the basket 
in the sheet, leaving a 
space for his 



snout. A few minutes later, the jackal 
arrived. 

"Where are we going to swear our 
oaths?" he asked. 

"Here is a saint’s tomb,” replied the 
iamb. "We can swear our oaths on it." 

The jackal put his front paw on the 
‘tomb’, but before he could open his 
mouth to swear, the dog pushed his 
snout through the gap and bit the 
jackal's paw. The jackal let out a roar 
of pain and rushed off as fast he could 
on three legs. 

“What a fool I've been,” the jackal 
said to himself. "I thought a big lamb 
would be as easy to catch as 
a small lamb. But the 
lamb has grown bigger 
and cleverer and I have 
lost out altogether." 
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